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Summary: Everyone needs a second chance but do they all grab the opportunity? Jessie leaves Team Rocket to live a better life and pursue her dreams. James gets horribly injured and wakes up at the hospital. Can Harro win over Jessie? At least Meowth understands the Pokémon language. This is the story of two human beings reaching for the ultimate happiness while facing major hurdles.
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The second chance

Chapter 1:

„Team Rocket's blasting off again" Jessie, James and Meowth flew in a wide arc through the air. They landed on cold hard ground, Jessie hit a rock and injured her knee, Meowth fell head down into pointy pebble stones and James was wrapped around a desiccated branche. He cried out in pain but got immediately shushed by his friend Jessie.

„Will you stop yammering like a little girl. If it wasn't for you we wouldn't have blasted off agian!" she shouted.

„If it wasn't for your ego and pride we wouldn't have had to interfere in this fight between the twerps and that muscle-bound Pokémon-hunter. But no, our dear Jessie needs to stick her nose into everything just to satisfy her villainous aspirations" James yelled back jumping down the tree.

„If it wasn't for you, my lovely James, we wouldn't even had to interfere in this fight, but because of your persistent streak of bad luck that seems to be following us we're not able to catch Pikachu and we've been trying to for the last couple of years. We would have caught our boss' highly desired Pokémon if we didn't have to deal with your clumsiness and your occasional so called brainy inventions", Jessie grumbled.

„As if it was my fault that we don't catch that yellow electrically charged mouse. My inventions may or may not lack of perfection but who's the one who always tries to improve our plans but instead ruins them completely by adding too much ballyhoo and unnecessary trendy goods so that even a little kid would find out who is behind these silly disguises?" he replied crossing his arms.

„At least my disguises are creative enough to protect us against a sudden arrest" Jessie claimed.

„You know what? You look silly with or without being disguised. Your red hair is just garish, it's too excessively illuminated and it is way too slaying!" James yapped.

„I dare you to offend my look. Better than your greasy hair strand hanging into that stupid face" she counterd.

„Guys, stop screaming around. We blasted off, so what. Let's sit together and think of another ingenious plan to release Ash from his beloved companion" Meowth suggested but he knew exactly that this wasn't going to settle the dispute. James and Jessie had been arguing a lot over the past weeks and it got worse and worse day after day.

„No, Meowth. It is hopeless. I can't work with such a failure" Jessie said pointing at James.

„What do you call me?" James asked wonderingly while clinching his fists together.

„A failure" she snorted. „I leave this team, I believe that there is no point in continuing this road of breakdown." Jessie got rid of the filth and limped direction forest.

„You did that a thousand times before, Jessie. I don't believe you anymore, you don't have the courage to leave us behind. In about five minutes you will be crawling back to us, giving us another chance and calm your nerves down. We know this little game, don't we Meowth?" James smirked and crossed his arms even further.

Jessie shook her head, „No, James, I take this very seriously. It would be completely meaningless to waste even more time failing at every mission and plans. Good bye." Jessie turned around and cleaved her way through brambles.

„Very well then! Go! We don't need you, Jess! We can shift for ourselves and we are neither going to miss you nor your quick-tempered manner and narcisstic behaviour."

Jessie was already out of earshot. 


End file.
